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TN 

■‘To  live  in  hearts  we  leave  behind, 

Is  not  to  die.” 

I 'I'  was  with  llu!  ifreatest  sorrow  that  we  heard  of  the  sad  death  of 
one  of  onr  most  beloved  High  School  alumni,  Carl  Sanders. 

He  was  born  in  1893,  being  twenty  years  of  age  at  the  time  of  his 
death,  having  b(!en  drowned  on  the  31st  of  December,  1913.  He  en 
tered  and  finished  the  grammar  school  in  this  city;  entering  the  High 
School  in  F’ebruary  1909,  with  a  well-earned  reputation.  He  grad¬ 
uated  in  June,  1913. 

Probably  no  other  boy  has  ever  been  more  honored  than  Carl  Sand¬ 
ers  during  his  four  years  in  our  High  School.  He  was  a  boy  always 
prominent  in  the  High  School  activities,  being  president  of  the  Senior 
and  Junior  class.  Vice  President  of  the  Student  Body,  Captain  of  the 
Foot-ball  team  last  year,  and  holding  many  other  minor  offices. 

A  boy  always  dependable,  true,  good,  and  kind,  cheerful  and  gen¬ 
ial,  such  was  the  character  of  Carl  Sanders,  one  whose  future  wa^ 
indeed  bright  and  whom  we  are  certain  wmuld  have  made  an  honored 
name  in  the  realm  of  success. 


THE  ZEPHYRUS 


5 


FIRST  PRIZE  STORY.  ; 

Greater  Love  Hath  No  Man, 
Than  This. 


.  DeWitt  Gilbert,  ’14. 

WINTER,  brutal  with  all  the  fierceness  of  an  artie  blizzard  had 
chained  Alaska  in  its  frozen  grip  of  ice.  Over  the  nuissivt 
mountain  ranges  and  down  the  white  valleys  of  the  still,  silver-cased 
rivers  beat  the  frigid  breath  of  Boreas,  hard  and  chill,  fresh  from  the 
icy  expanses  of  the  Arctic  ocean.  Bitter  cold  and  blizzards  are  no  urn 
common  occurrence  in  the  North,  but  never,  in  the  seven  short  yeare 
that  the  white  men  had  known  the  country  around  Nome,  had  winter 
fallen  so  quickly  or  struck  so  hard.  Communication  anel  travel  wero 
completely  smothered  under  the  blanket  of  snow  that  in  some  places 
covered  the  roofs  of  the  houses.  Nome  itself  had  little  to  fear  but  when 
the  out  lying  camps  and  solitary  mines  were  spoken  of  raen|ShooT  their 
heads  and  said  little. 

On  Lonesome  Creek,  fifty-seven  miles  northeast  of  Nome  anil  foiu 
thousand  feet  up  in  the  air,  the  stonn  that  had  smitten  the  lower 
regions  along  the  coast  was  doubly  severe.  On  the  single'  camp  on 
Lonesome  Creek  from  which  Kirk  Harding  and  Lan  Daniels  v/orked 
their  claim,  the  blizzard  had  imposed  a  condition  that  was  ti’ying  in¬ 
deed.  Harding  and  Daniels  had  located  that  spring  on  the  creek  that 
numerous  prospectors  had  decided  was  “no  pay.”  Throughout  the 
summer  months  they  had  worked  with  little  or  no  compensation.  They 
had  slaved  in  the  yellow  mud  and  slushy  mine  imrewarded  until  near¬ 
ly  the  time  when  they  had  decided  to  abandon  the  diggings  for  the  win¬ 
ter.  Then  they  struck  “pay,”  and  struck  it  rich.  Disregarding  the 
fact  that  winter  was  near  at  hand  and  that  their  stock  of  provisions 
was  running  low,  they  decided  to  run  the  risk  and  put  in  another  fort¬ 
night  at  their  now  very  productive  diggings.  At  night,  before  they 
quit  work,  they  would  build  a  fire  at  the  bottom  of  their  shallow  shaft, 
pile  on  a  great  quantity  of  wood  and  leave  it  till  morning.  The  next 
day  they  would  rake  away  the  embers  of  the  fire  and  work  up  that  part 
of  the  earth  that  had  been  thawed.  Such  was  the  crude  and  miserable 
way  in  which  they  were  forced  to  work  their  claim.  Hard  wor^  thouirh 
it  was,  at  the  close  of  each  day  that  they  spent  groveling  at  the  bottom 
of  the  shaft  they  poured  a  hundred  and  twenty  dollars  worth  ;of  nug¬ 
gets  into  the  baking  powder  can  that  was  their  common  bank.  Eaca 
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(lay  the  supply  of  food  got  lower,  each  day  the  fire  thawed  less  earth 
at  the  bottom  of  the  shaft.  And  yet  each  day  that  they  dug  the  ‘  ‘  pay 
dirt”  grew  richer  and  the  prospect  better.  A,  week  slij^ped  by  and  thej 
were  well  into  the  seeond  one  when  a  most  unusual  day  dawmed.  It  was 
bitter  cold  and  the  fire  had  thawed  less  than  ever  before  and  yet  no 
breath  of  wind  .stirred  the  biting  atmosphere.  No  sound  came,  th  ■ 
dread,  deep  silence  of  the  North  brooded  over  all  the  w’hite  world.  The 
tiny  wis[>  of  pale  blue  smoke  that  curld  lazil.y  out  of  the  chimney  of  the 
dreary  cabin  rose  .straight  upward  and  lost  itself  in  the  heights  without 
ever  varying  its  eour.se.  On  the  rugged,  craggy  shoulders  of  the  peak 
that  ro.se  above  the  little  valley  with  its  white-paved  floor  where  the 
spruces  grew  not,  no  movement,  no  motion  gave  evidence  that  a  breath 
of  air  wjis  stirring.  All  Nature,  all  the  North,  seemed  w^aiting,  pau5 
ing  expectantly  for  something ;  it  knew  not  what. 

Lan  Daniels  sniffed  the  air  surprisedly  when  he  burst  open  the  door 
that  had  frozen  fast  and  first  looked  out  upon  the  silent  world.  “Looks 
like  it  might  stonn  a  bit,  Kirk.  I  hope  it  don’t  ’cause  we  ain’t  got 
grub  enough  to  stand  much  of  a  blizzard  and  besides  every  day  we  miss 
means  we  lose  more  than  a  month’s  work  back  in  the  states.” 

“Hm-m-m,”  remarked  his  companion,  leaving  the  breakfast  he  was 
preparing,  to  gaze  out  the  door.  “Does  look  kind  of  bad  for  certain. 
She  has  that  (luiet  way,  just  like  a  shot  o’  dynamite  the  minute  before 
she  goes  of f .  ” 

Thrashing  their  arms  about  them  the  men  soon  dived  into  the  shaft 
and  commenced  their  monotonous  labors.  So  engrossed  were  they  that 
the  swift  change  that  came  over  the  heavens  passed  unnoticed.  Great, 
grey  snow  clouds  appeared  above  the  mountains  to  the  northeast  and 
swiftly  spread  acro.ss  the  whole  sky.  Fitful  gusts  of  wind  stirred  the 
snow  laden  spruces  and  they  gave  up  their  burdens  with  a  soft  swish 
and  sigh.  Still  all  was  quiet  but  more  than  before,  it  was  a  brooding 
stillne.s.s,  a  heavy  silence  that  promised  ill.  Softly  flakes  of  fine,  sand- 
like  snow  spun  down  and  with  it  came  the  wind.  Not  in  slow^ly 
strengthening  gusts  but  in  one  crasliing  blast  that  bent  the  trees 
level  or  snapped  them  short.  In  the  mine  the  men  noted  not  the  com¬ 
ing  of  the  storm  till  this  burst  swept  masses  of  snow'  down  on  their 
laboring  backs.  “Holy  Mackerel,”  grasped  Harding  as  the  minaturi, 
avalanche  dropped  upon  them,  “  it ’s  hei-e,and  a  i*egular  corker  I  ’ll  bet.  ’  ’ 
Scrambling  up  the  ladder  the  men  w^ere  scarcely  able  to  keep  their  foot¬ 
ing  against  the  freezing  hurricane.  With  lowered  heads  and  laboring 
feet  they  stmggled  through  the  wind,  that  buffeted  them  more  and 
more  severely  at  every  turn,  to  their  abode  that  stood,  scarcely  visible, 
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only  a  scant  twenty  yards  away.  They  piled  on  through  the  door  an.l 
slammed  it  fiercely  behind  them.  “Jerusalem,  we’ve  waited  thret 
days  too  long  already,”  panted  one,  “If  this  blow  piles  up  much  snow 
we  ’ll  be  cooped  up  here  for  months.  ’  ’ 

“  \  ou  bet,”  rejoined  his  pardner,  “and  it  won’t  be  any  joke  to  be 
snow  bound  for  three  or  four  months  when  we’ve  only  got  grub  enough 
for  two  weeks.  We  made  a  mistake  in  sticking  it  out  this  last  week  but 
what’s  done’s  done  and  we’ve  got  to  face  the  music  even  if  it  is  a  dead 
march.  ’  ’ 

All  that  day,  and  that  night,  and  the  next,  and  everj'^  day  and  night 
for  five  days,  the  wind  howled  its  hatred  round  the  corners  of  the  little 
hut.  It  flung  agaimst  the  walls  and  around  the  corners  of  the  cabin 
deep  drifts  of  the  fine  powdery  snow  that  it  carried  in  stinging  lines 
almost  parallel  to  the  earth.  The  blanket-like  drifts  rose  above  the 
windows,  blotting  out  even  the  feeble  rays  of  the  darkened  day.  High¬ 
er  and  ever  higher  piled  the  snow  till  it  covered  even  the  little  chimney 
All  through  the  long  days  of  snow  they  lived  on  fractional  rations,  cut¬ 
ting  down  their  allowance  to  barely  enough  to  sustain  life  and  yet, 
despite  their  efforts  to  conserve  their  meager  supply,  it  dwindled  rapid¬ 
ly.  The  stonn  ceased  and  the  imprisoned  men  exerted  every  effort  to 
release  themselves.  The  door  was  opened  but  the  fine  sandy  snow  roll¬ 
ed  in  in  great  quantities,  necessitating  a  hurried  closing  of  the  entrance. 
The  snow  was  not  like  ordinary  .snow,  it  would  not  pack  but  sifted  and 
ran  like  so  much  sugar.  It  was  really  granulated  ice.  Any  effort 
on  their  part  to  open  a  pas.sageway  was  defeated  by  the  sliding  sifting 
mass  that  closed  their  doors  and  barred  all  avenue  of  escape. 

Days  passed  and  the  men  spoke  little,  they  both  knew  that  Death 
lurked  outside  the  hut  and  that  only  a  miraculous  thaw  could  drive 
him  off.  They  nearly  gave  up  hope,  for  who  ever  heard  of  a  thaw  at 
this  time  of  year  and  so  soon  after  a  blizzard?  It  mu.st  come  in  a  very 
few  days  or  it  would  be  too  late.  The  store  of  food  had  dwindled  to  a 
little  heap  that  would  not  be  enough  for  an  invalid’s  scanty  meal.  Still 
through  it  all  neither  of  the  pardners  took  more  than  his  just  share  and 
he  always  took  that  in  the  other’s  presence.  It  was  a  common  store, 
they  would  share  a  common  fate. 

“Kirk,”  said  Daniels  in  a  broken  voice  after  they  had  consiuned  the 
la.st  vistage  of  their  store  of  food,  “all  this  comes  from  our  cursed  love 
of  gold.  We’re  in  the  same  fix  as  old  King  Midas  whom  we  read  about 
when  we  were  kids.  If  we  had  only  been  content  with  thirty  thouasnd 
this  year  instead  of  trying  to  make  it  forty  we  could  have  come  back 
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next  year  and  made  ourselves  rich,  and  more,  we  could  enjoy  life  which 
is  one  thing  that  money  can  not  buy. 

“Right  again,  Lan,  but  I’ve  been  thinking  that  as  things  stand  now 
both  of  us  will  shuffle  off  in  a  couple  of  days  at  most  and  if  one  of  us 
were  to  croak  now  the  other  fellow,  if  he  were  careful,  would  be  able  to 
live  till  a  thaw  comes  on  what  is  left  of  the  dead  one.  Meat  keeps 
mighty  well  when  the  mercury  stands  thirty  below  zero.  What  do  you 
think,,  Lan?  Will  you  take  a  chance  with  me  for  who  is  to  kill  himself?” 

“I  have  thought  of  the  same  thing  and  I  believe  that  it  is  best,  though 
it  is  an  awful  thing  to  do,  and  I’ve  thought  of  a  way  to  cast  the  lot. 
You  see  that  tin  can  over  yonder,  filled  with  the  yelloAv  boys  that  got 
us  into  all  this  trouble?  Well,  we’ll  count  the  nuggets  in  it  and  if 
there’s  an  even  number  of  them  it’s  your  turn  to  go  cut  and  if  there’* 
an  odd  number  I’ll  do  it  myself.  That’s  fair  enough  so  suppose  wo 
draw  that  way.” 

“I’m  willin’.  Get  the  can.” 

The  can  was  brought  and  a  heavy  weight  it  made  indeed.  The  gold¬ 
en  metal  that  it  contained  was  in  large  irregularly  shaped  nuggets 
that  Aveighed  from  one  to  tAvo  ounees  each.  In  the  middle  of  the  table 
was  piled  the  fatal  heap.  With  shaking  fingers  they  began  the  count 
that  Avas  to  spell  the  death  of  one.  “One  I  love,  tA\m  I  love,  three  I  love, 
I  say.  Did  ye  ever  play  that  charming  game,  Kirk,”  said  Daniels  Avith 
a  feeble  attempt  at  jocularity. 

“Yep,  Avunst,  wdth  a  girl,  back  in  Kentucky.  Kind  of  fun  ain’t  it?— 
Twenty  ,«even,  tAventy  eight,  twenty  nine—.”  The  count  AA^ent  steadily 
on,  slow  and  sure  as  death  itself. 

The  pile  diminished  sloAvly  and  Lan  Daniels,  scanning  hurriedly 
ahead,  saAv  that  the  fatal  number  Avould  fall  in  his  pardner’s  pile. 
Lan  loved  the  man  across  the  table  from  him  and  well  kneAV  that  he 
himself  could  never  allow  his  friend  to  die  that  he  might  be  saved.  He 
could  not  live  that  Avay,  he’d  make  the  fatal  number  his  instead.  Quick¬ 
ly  as  the  resolutin  Avas  made  a  plan  Avas  formed.  The  difference  of 
but  one  nugget  in  the  pile  Avould  give  the  fatal  number  to  him  and 
would  let  his  companion  go  free.  “Listen,”  he  Avhispered  and  AA'hen 
Harding  raised  his  eyes  Lan’s  hand  leaped  forAvard  and  signed  his  own 
death  warrant  by  siezing  one  of  the  nuggets.  Kirk  turned  back  to  th^. 
table  and  Daniels  growled,  “It’s  nothing  and  there  ain’t  apt  to  be  any¬ 
thing  but  more  snow  for  the  next  six  months—.  Forty  nine,  fifty, 
fifty  one.  FI^TY  TWO,  FIFTY  THREE,  FIFTY  FOUR,  FIRTY 
FIVE.  ! ! ! !  Kirk,  you  Avin,  YOU  WON,”  he  screamed  insanely.  I  took 
my  chance  and  last  and  noAv  I’ll  take  the  dose  of  bitter  medicine.”  Lan 
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leaped  to  his  feet  and  pausing  not  a  heart-beat  drove  a  sheath-knife 
home  into  his  breast.  He  swayed  for  a  minute  then  liis  knees  sagged 
and  with  a  groan  he  slumped  forward  onto  the  floor.  The  quivering 
body  thrashed  wildly  for  an  instant,  then  shivered  an.i  relaxed.  From 
one  of  the  slowly  opening  hands  a  golden  nugget  rolled  ! ! ! 

Harding  had  watched  this  strange  ttragedy  with  a  sort  of  dazed 
passiveness  but  the  sight  of  that  lump  of  gold  brought  the  truth  to  his 
semi-concious  brain.  He  leaped  up  screaming.  “The  fifty  sixth  count, 
Lan  took  my  place.  He  killed  himself  for  me  and  I  was  blind  enough 
to  let  him  do  it!!!  God  help  me.”  On  the  table  he  bowed  his  head. 

The  fire  went  oiit  and  the  cold  crept  in  and  still  Kirk  Harding  felt 
it  not.  He  only  knew  that  he  wished  to  die  and  die,  he  did. 

The  utter  silence  of  the  Far  North  settled  down,  but  night  came  and 
brought  with  it  a  change .  There  was  a  softer,  warmer  feeling  in  the  air. 
the  Chinook  was  coming !  !And  it  did  come,  blowing  lightly  at  first 
and  then  with  .steadily  increasing  volume  until  it  was  almost  a  storm 
The  soft  rain  wind  of  the  Pacific.  x\nd  all  night  long  it  blew  and  with 
it  was  the  roar  of  the  flooded  Lonesome  Creek  and  the  rushing  and  drip 
of  the  slushy  snow.  Next  morning  the  soggy,  sodden  ground  was  al¬ 
most  bare  of  snow.  The  thaw  had  come  two  hours  too  late. 


SECOND  PRIZE  STORY. 

“Among  The  Crags” 

Willie  Heckard. 

.1  “ Freshies”  First  Attempt.” 

IT  was  a  cold,  bleak,  wintery  day  in  the  Northern  part,  of  Yukon, 
one  of  those  days  when  the  majority  of  people  like  to  gathei 
around  the  fire  place,  roast  chestnuts,  tell  ghost-stories,  and  do  end¬ 
less  things  to  drag  away  the  dreary  hours;  the  sky  had  a  cloudy  ap¬ 
pearance  which  foretold  snow  and  the  thermoneter  registered  at  zero. 

But  a  true  hunter  likes  to  be  out  on  this  kind  of  a  day,  to  track  the 
cougar  to  his  liar,  to  track  the  moose  to  his  yard,  and  to  shoot  the 
crafty  old  lynx  waiting  at  the  runway  of  its  prey. 

These  are  the  days  Nature  speaks  and  we  feel  joyful  for  living  up» 
on  such  a  good  old  world. 

Nestled  down  in  the  lonesome  and  most  dreary  part  of  Yukon  be 
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tween  two  mountains  is  a  snug  little  log  cabin.  In  this  little  cabin 
there  lives  a  hunter  and  trapper  by  the  name  of  Bill  Kennedy.  He 
has  lived  there  ever  since  he  was  seventeen  and  now  he  was  twenty- 
five  ;  six  foot  in  his  moccassins  and  as  strong  as  pepper. 

Early  this  morning  Bill  ro.se,  ate  a  scanty  breakfa.st,  grabl)ed  up  hi.s 
“30-30,”  got  in  his  canoe  and  paddled  acro.ss  a  lake  by  his  cabin,  strik¬ 
ing  for  a  moo.se-yard. 

The  lake  w'^as  .surrounded  by  forests  and  mountains  and  on  the  other 
side  by  tall  steep  crags.  When  half  way  across  Bill  looked  up  into 
the  air  and  beheld  a  mere  speck  in  the  .sky  which  he  knew  to  be 
the  bald-eagle,  that  lived  in  the  crags  on  the  other  side  of  the  lake.  The 
speck  grew'  larger  and  larger  until  it  disappeared  in  the  lake  near  the 
crags  to  soon  appear  with  a  large  rainbow'  trout  in  his  talons.  Then 
with  a  mighty  flap  of  his  wings  and  low  w-eird  cry  circled  round  and 
round  until  he  wuis  a  mere  speck  again  and  glided  gracefiilly  to  its 
nest  among  the  clifts  as  if  challenging  Bill  to  follow. 

Life  went  along  .smoothly  for  Bill  until  spring,  when  he  got  a  cur¬ 
ious  notion,  like  most  of  the  human  race  is  bothered  with,  to  visit  the 
eagle’s  nest  which  was  built  securely  in  the  jutting  boulders  high  out 
of  the  reach  of  man. 

So  early  one  morning  he  set  out  and  by  noon  was  near  the  nest.  It 
was  a  long,  dangerous  climb,  and  was  made  more  dangerous  by  the  fact 
that  he  had  to  climb  above  the  nest  and  then  descend  to  the  ledge. 

All  went  well  until  he  was  above  the  ledge,  when  a  rock  gave  way 
and  he  was  thrown  on  his  back  upon  the  ledge  where  the  eagle’s  nest 
lay. 

Bill  found,  to  his  hon-or.  that  he  had  wrenched  his  ankle  in  his  faP 
and  realized  that  he  would  have  to  stay  up  there  until  he  could  at  least 
walk  on  it  without  intense  pain. 

“Oh,”  groaned  Bill  as  he  gazed  down  at  his  cozy  little  cabin; 
then  with  a  sigh,  “and  all  thim  curio.sity.” 

In  his  pain  he  had  forgotten  all  about  the  eagle’s  nest.  When  he 
investigated  he  found  he  was  on  a  ledge  aboiit  twenty  feet  long  and  far 
at  the  other  end  he  lieheld  a  pile  of  limbs  and  straw,  and  huddled  up  in 
this  was  a  little  bald  eagle  and  Bill  noticed  particularly  that  it  had  a 
black  spot  on  its  left  eye . 

Bill  sat  down,  studying  the  proposition  over  carefully  all  the  time — 
two  weeks  up  there  without  food,  but  there  was  a  small  rivulet  in  the 
rocks  so  he  at  least  had  water. 

He  was  looking  blankly  out  into  the  atmosphere  when  be  saw  a  largt, 
bird  shoot  thru  the  air  far  below  him  and  saw  a  jet  of  .spray  on  the 
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lake  as  the  bird  entered  the  water,  but  soon  emerged,  and  began  to 
circle  upward  until  he  glided  toward  the  nest  on  the  ledge  and  when  he 
was  directly  over  the  nest  he  dropped  the  fish  and  flew  away. 

Bill,  now  very  hungry,  took  the  fish  and  made  ready  to  eat  it, 
but  remembering  the  small  bird  he  shared  some  with  it.  True,  tlie 
raw  fish  was  not  very  palatable,  but  it  was  better  than  nothing  at  all, 
and  would  at  least  keep  Bill  from  starving. 

To  make  a  long  story  short  Bill  lived  on  the  ledge  until  his  leg  was 
well,  the  old  eagle  bringing  him  fish  from  the  lake  several  times  each 
<3ay. 

After  being  up  there  two  weeks  he  started  his  descent,  but  not  until 
he  had  bidden  little  “Foster  Brother”  (which  he  had  now  christened 
the  eagle)  goodbye.  In  a  short  time,  tho’  his  descent  wa.s  painful,  he 
reached  the  gi’oiind  in  safety. 

*  *  *  *  # 

In  the  Chicago  Zoo  a  large  bald  eagle  with  a  large  black  spot  back 
over  its  eye  was  pacing  and  fluttering  about  its  cage. 

An  old  man  of  sixty  tottered  up  to  the  cage  and  gave  a  start  when 
he  saw  the  eagle,  turned,  and  went  immediately  to  find  the  keeper. 

This  old  man  was  none  other  than  Bill  Hunter,  now  very  wealthy, 
having  made  a  stake  in  the  Rockies. 

He  purchased  the  eagle  for  five  hundred  dollars,  took  him  to  the 
country  with  him,  and  with  a  loving  caress  set  him  tree. 

With  a  joyful  cry  the  eagle  sprang  into  the  air  and  circling  higher 
and  higher  until  Bill  could  scarcely  see  him,  glided  toward  the  frozen 
north,  to  the  home  that  he  loved. 

5  iJ 


TIIIlWi  PRIZE  STORY 

The  Making  of  an  Outlaw 

Elizabeth  Vimot. 

There  was  a  sad  heart  in  the  low' -.stained,  gloomy  little  house, 
that  stood  humbly  by  the  roadside  under  some  elms. 

“WHY  is  it  that  some  people  have  ever>’thing  and;'  some  of  us  hav^' 
comparatively  nothing?  Has  not  the  heavenly  Father  heard  my  plead¬ 
ing  prayer,”  sobbed  the  heart-broken  widow,  mother  of  two  little 

children. 
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It  vv'lIiS  Christmas  Eve,  as  Mrs.  Bartlett  sat  by  the  kitchen  stove, 
darning  stockings  and  wondering  if  there  were  any  means  by  which 
she  could  get  a  few  things  for  her  precious  babes’  Christmas. 

Jack  Prater,  who  was  looking  for  his  supper  had  been  guided  to  this 
little  cottage  by  the  dim  light  shining  thru  the  window.  Before 
knocking  he  peered  in  thru  the  window  and  the  scene  which  he  be¬ 
held,  compelled  him  to  go  no  farther.  There,  before  his  eyes  was  a 
picture  undescribable.  Two  rosy  cheeked,  curly  headed  little  girls, 
with  sparkling  eyes  were  kneeling  by  their  mother’s  knee  saying  their 
prayers.  There  was  a  pathletic  smile  on  Mrs.  Bartlett’s  lips  as  she 
looked  upon  the  uplifted  faces  of  her  children. 

“GckI  bless  them,”  uttered  Jack  Prater,  the  desperate  outlaw  who 
was  fieing  searched  for  far  and  wide.  Jack’s  own  words  startled 
him,  for  it  had  been  many  years  since  Jack  had  heard  or  repeated  the 
word,  Cod,  unless  it  was  used  profanly.  Never  before  had  Jack  heard 
a  more  touching  prayer  (he  had  heard  many  when  a  boy)  than  the 
one  he  now  heard,  a  he  stood  by  the  window  trembling  like  a  child. 

Though  Jack  was  considered  a  bad  character,  he  had  a  brave  heart 
that  was  not  made  wholly  of  steel. 

Jack,  with  a  slow  steady  step  turned  away  from  the  house.  His 
brain  was  working  hard  and  thoughtfully,  but  not  until  he  was  pass¬ 
ing  some  of  the  beautiful  homes  of  the  city  did  he  come  to  any  con¬ 
clusion. 

Sauntering  past  the  homes,  he  glanced  in  thim  tin:*  windows;  Jack 
felt  a  conscious  pain  within  him  as  he  contrasted  the  scene  which  he 
had  ju.st  left  and  the  one  he  now  beheld.  In  each  house,  there  were 
glittering  lights  and  a  Christmas  tree  weighted  down  with  attractive 
toys. 

It  was  nearing  midnight  when  Jack  crept  softly  to  the  window  of 
one  of  thase  homes  and  cautiously  opened  it  then  crawled  into  the 
room.  Gazing  about  him,  he  discovered  a  medium  sized  bank  and 
with  a  trembling  hand,  he  proceeded  to  iinloek  it. 

“Whoop,  what’s  that!  Bet  ’tis  Santa  Clause.  He  thinks  I’m  asleep 
but  I’M  just  give  him  a  little  surprise.  Old  Santa  thinks  himself  pretty 
clever  about  this  time  of  year,  so  I’ll  show  him  I’m  just  as  clever,  av 
gued  little  five  year  old  Benny,  as  he  sat  up  in  bed,  rubbing  hts  sleepy, 
brown  eyes. 

He  had  heard  the  click  of  the  bank  as  Jack  opened  it.  Very  much 
excited,  he  scrambled  out  of  his  little  white  bed  and  tiptoed  into  the 
dining  room.  Pushing  hack  the  pcrtiers,  he  peeped  into  the  room 
wher«  he  supposed  Santa  was  busily  arranging  the  toys. 
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A  puzzled  expression  crossed  Benny’s  face  as  he  saw  a  tall,  dark 
handsome  young  man  standing  with  down-cast  eyes  and  his  liaiuk  wert. 
resting  upon  the  bank. 

Wonder  if  that  s  Santa  Claus?  That  man  ain’t  fat  and  got  a  long 
gray  beard.  He  hasn’t  even  a  bell  on  his  clothes.  Don’t  look  like 
his  picture  one  bit.  Guess  I’ll  go  in  and  ask  him  if  he’s  any  reiation 
to  Santa,”  .said  Benny  to  himself. 

Jack  was  quite  startled  by  this  unexpected  intruder.  He  swined  to 
be  hypnotized  by  this  innocent  little  boy  and  could  do  nothing  but 
stare  at  the  still  more  puzzled  Benny. 

I  believe  I  is  dreamiu’,  ’’muttered  Benny  aloud. 

This  remark  awakened  Jack  from  his  stupor.  Without  considera¬ 
tion  of  the  danger  of  being  caught,  he  began  to  converse  in  low  tones  to 
Benny. 

“Joe,  Joe,  are  you  awake?  Do  you  not  hear  voices  in  the  |)arlor?” 
whispered  Mrs.  Bates  to  her  husband. 

Without  any  hesitation,  Mr.  Bates  stole  softly  into  the  roouq  frmn 
which  came  the  voices.  There,  to  his  astonishment  was  his  little  sou 
•sitting  upon  a  strange  man’s  lap,  telling  all  about  the  family  as  far 
back  as  he  could  remember. 

Mr.  Bates  understood  the  midnight  visitor’s  motive,  as  he  p received 
the  bank  was  open.  He  immeeliateiy  summoned  two  police,  who  ar¬ 
rived  in  a  short  time. 

Before  Jack  could  realize  his  predicament,  he  was  hand-cuf  fed  by 
a  bully  police.  With  a  brutal  kick  the  police  demanded  Jack  to  <'x- 
plain  his  pre.sence. 

Jack  had  often  had  this  experience  before  but  he  had  never  felt  the 
sting  of  such  treatment  as  he  now  did !  Ilis  pride  was  deeply  touehe.f, 
however,  there  w^as  nothing  he  could  do  except  obey  the  command  Tl’cn 
Jack  related  the  story  of  the  little  widow  and  said  he  had  intended 
to  take  the  money  from  the  bank  and  bring  it  to  the  mother. 

Jack’s  .story  was  listened  to  without  interruption.  Christnutf;  mo’*n- 
ing  there  w’ere  glad  hearts  in  the  little  cottage  that  stood  humbly  by 
the  roadside.  Jack  was  a  real  Santa  Claus  now  dancing  around  the 
Christmas  tree  making  merriment  for  Dora  and  Dolly  Bartlett  who 
stood  close  to  their  mother  clapping  their  tiny  hands  and  shouting  w’tb 
glee  and  Jack  Prater,  who  was  once  a  villianous  man  was  now  ple;i  1- 
ing  forgiveness  from  Mrs.  Bartlett  who  proved  to  be  his  sister. 
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Shattered  Dreams. 


THIS  was  a  pretty  state  of  affairs  after  he  had  followed  “her 
half  way  around  the  world  without  even  having  seen  her  to 
speak  to.  “She”  was  the  .sole  thought  of  his  mind  ever  since  the  time 
he  had  dreamed  of  her,  several  months  before,  and  had,  as  he  coU' 
fidently  knew,  fallen  in  love  with  her. 

Time  and  time  again  he  had  tried  to  call,  but  her  folks  would  not 
have  it,  and  so  the  only  time  he  could  see  her  was  to  secretly  meet  her 
in  the  afternoons. 

He  had  followed  her  and  her  folks  across  the  continent  to  New  York, 
then  ever  to  England,  and  through  Scotland  alwdys  about  to  see  her, 
but  always  just  too  late.  It  didn’t  seem  right  to  him,  that  he  should 
be  refused  the  only  girl  he  ever  loved,  but  fate  seemed  to  deem  it  the 
right  thing,  and  he  was  at  loss  to  know  what  could  be  done. 

He  was  very  tired  after  the  sleeple.ss  nights  he  had  spent,  and  he 
was  at  this  moment  very  cold— no  it  was  warm.  The  room  seemed 
suddenly  to  become  dark,  except  for  the  lights  which  flicks 
ered  out  from  the  fire  place,  casting  shadows  all  about  the 
room.  Far  in  the  distance  could  be  heard  the  soft  strumming  of 
a  quit'ar,  and  the  melodious  voice  of  a  Hawaiian  lover. 

The  air  was  perfumed  with  the  fragrance  of  the  Tropical  growth, 
and  ever^dhing  was  perfect,  except— aroirsing  himself  to  a 
sitting  posture,  his  foot  struck  something  soft.  On  looking  down  at  his 
feet,  there  lay  the  “girl”  on  a  great  bear  skin  at  the  foot  of  the  opei. 
fire-place. 

She  was  a  wonderful  picture  in  her  sleep,  there  seemed  to  be  a  smile 
on  her  face  as  though  she  were  thinking  of  some  happy  time. 

At  last  his  highest  ambitions  had  come  true,  here  w^as  everything 
in  God's  great  creation  to  make  him  happy.  Drawing  closer  to  her 
he  fed  his  hungry  soul,  on  her  beaiity,  not  only  the  physical  beauty, 
but  the'  sweet  personality  which  he  knew  she  possessed. 

He  dared' not  move  for  fear  of  disturbing  her;  and  also  because  it 
was  hard 'to  realize  that  she  was  so  near  him  while  they  were  alone, 
and  that  she  uiight  vanish  from  sight  as  would  a  fairy  in  a  dream.  So 
he  kept  perfectly  still,  gazing  down  on  her  with  all  his  love-,  when  of  a 
suddfen  .she  opened  her  eyes  and  looked  up  at  him. 

He  theiit  to  the  floor  to  take  her  in  his  arms  and  kiss  her  when  he 
felt  someone  touching  his  shoulder. 

Yes,  after  all  it  was  cold  and  he  gave  a  shudder,  and  sat  upright  rub¬ 
bing  his  tired  eyes.  His  mother  had  come  downstairs  to  find  the  cause 
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of  the  light  burning  so  late  at  night  and  had  found  him  curled  up  in  the 
morris  chair  fast  asleep. 

She  asked  him  the  reason  for  his  tiredness  but  this  brought  forth  an 
unintelligible  mumble  and  a  “good-night.” 

He  slowly  crept  upstairs  to  his  room  and  .soon  was  falling  aaleen 
again,  mumbling  .something  about  “cruel,  cruel  parents,”  and  so  forth. 


THE  SUNSET  GUN. 


Over  the  water  at  eventide. 

When  the  summer  day  is  done,. 

Goes  solemn  and  thunderous  far  and  wide 
The  sound  of  the  sunset  gun. 

And  the  flag  that  flutters  on  yonder  mast, 
Sharp  ’gain.st  the  eastern  sky. 

Falls  as  the  shadows  are  lengthening  fast. 
As  the  golden  glories  die. 

And  back  from  the  crags  on  yonder  shore, 
The  echoes  slowly  come. 

Softer  now  than  they  were  before. 

Of  the  solemn  siinset  gun. 

And  softly  they  float  o’er  the  flowing  tide. 
Telling  the  world  to  rest, 

Almo.st  before,  with  the  day,  they’ve  died. 
There  in  the  criiiLson  West. 


— DeWitt  Gilbert. 
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A  Loaf  of  Bread. 

Hazel  Pinnell,  ’15. 

They  had  at  last  agreed  on  a  plan.  Jack  should  dress  np  as  a 
farmer  boy  and  conceal  the  Confederate  plans  in  one  of  the 
loaves  of  bread  which  he  was  to  carry  in  a  basket.  Betty,  his  sister, 
was  to  remain  somewhere  near.  If  all  went  well  he  would  rejoin  hei 
at  a  nearby  farmhouse ;  but  if  anything  should  happen,  he  would  fire 
two  pistols  in  succession,  and  she  was  to  go  (prickly  for  help. 

At  last,  with  many  needless  instructions  from  Betty  to  be  careful  of 
his  life,  he  galloped  off.  Betty’s  eyes  filled  with  tears  as  the  thought 
came  to  her  that  she  might  never  see  her  brother  again,  for  being  well 
known  by  both  Union  and  Confederate  soldiers,  he  might  be  recognized. 
Resolving  to  be  brave,  she  jumped  on  her  horse  and  rode  slowly  in  the 
same  direction  which  her  brother  had  taken,  so  as  to  be  neai  enough 
to  get  his  signal  if  anything  went  wrong. 

Meanwhile  Jack  had  donned  some  farmer  hoy’s  clothes  and  set  out 
with  bread  and  some  pies  to  tempt  the  appetite  of  the  Union  soldiers. 

Soon  he  had  sold  all  but  three  loaves  and  he  had  yet  to  pass 
three  more  sentinels.  What  if  his  bread  should  all  be  sold?  what  if 
they  should  want  the  last  loaf  in  which  the  plans  were  concealed  ? 

He  hiarried  on,  selling  two  more  loaves  of  bread  thus  leaving  only 
the  precious  loaf  in  the  basket.  He  decided  to  avoid  the  last  sentinel 
and  make  a  run  for  his  hcrse  which  was  tied'i  nearby .  But  luck  was 
against  him,  for  the  sentinel,  who  had  been  patiently  "waiting  his  turn 
to  get  some  bread  “like  mother  used  to  make”  determined  to  have  that 
bread  at  any  cost.  Calling  the  boys  to  him,  he  asked  for  the  bread,  but 
Jack  said,  “Oh  no,  sir!  This  is  my  last  loaf  and  I  have  promised  it  to 
my  aunt  who  lives  in  that  farmhouse  over  there”,  pointing  to  where  a 
curl  of  smoke  could  scarcely  be  seen  rising  among  the  trees  in  the  dis¬ 
tance. 

The  sight  of  the  fresh  bread  had  so  aroitsed  the  hunger  of  the 
soldier  that  without  an  other  word  he  sprang  forward  and  snatched  the 
loaf  from  the  basket.  Breaking  it  open  he  quickly  devoured  it. 

Great  was  Jack’s  dismay  when  he  saw  that  the  loaf  did  not  contain 
the  plans  at  all.  Who  had  the  plans?  To  whom  had  he  sold  the 
precious  loaf?  Entirely  bewildered  he  rushed  away  to  the  farmhouse, 
where  he  was  to  meet  Betty. 

Upon  asking  for  Betty  he  was  given  the  following  note : 
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“Jack,  I  am  on  my  way  to  General  - - with  the  plans.  I  felt 

that  someone  would  get  them,  so  I  took  them — Betty.”  To  say  that  Jack 
was  surprised  would  be  putting  it  midly. 

By  this  time  Betty  had  reached  General - ’s  camp,  tired  and 

breathless.  She  delivered  the  plans  to  the  general  and  was  greeted  by 
cheer  after  cheer. 

When  Betty  reached  home  that  night  she  told  her  brother  that  the 
only  thing  which  worried  her  was  that  she  might  have  given  the  bread 
to  her  own  eountrlymen  instead  of  to  the  Union  soldiers. 

£  £  £ 

A  Plucky  Struggle. 

Virginia  lIou.ston. 

JUST  as  the  sun  was  sinking  to  re.st  behind  the  western  horizon 
a  bob-cat  stepped  out  of  a  little  cave  away  up  on  the  moun¬ 
tain  side. 

Taking  a  hasty  but  careful  survey  of  the  mountainside  and  all  the 
surrounding  country  and  seeing  no  enemy  in  sight  .she  uttered  a  low 
whine  and  two  little  cubs  came  tumbling  out  of  the  cave.  All  three  of 
them  started  to  I’omp  and  play  in  the  long  grass  in  front  of  the  cave. 

Suddeidy  the  old  cat  became  alert.  She  sniffed  the  air  again.  She 
could  scent  her  worst  enemy,  the  man  that  lived  in  the  valley.  He  had 
hunted  her  many  times,  but  this  was  the  first  time  he  had  tracked  her 
to  her  lair. 

She  knew  that  she  could  not  carry  both  cubs  to  a  place  of  safety  and 
she  knew  that  she  would  not  have  time  to  take  them  one  at  a  time,  so 
decided  to  stay  and  fight  it  out. 

She  littered  a  low  cry  that  sent  both  cubs  scurrying  into  the  cav6, 
then  .she  sprang  into  a  tree  just  as  a  tall  thin  man  emerged  from  a 
clump  of  bushes  and  trees  in  front  of  the  cave.  At  sight  of  the  cave 
he  stopped  and  glanced  cpiickly  around.  He  saw  the  cat  just  as  it  was 
about  to  spring.  He  raised  his  gun,  hut  before  he  could  fire  the  cat 
sprang  at  him.  He  leaped  nimbly  to  one  side  and  shot,  the  bullet  en¬ 
tering  the  cat’s  neck.  She  sprang  again  and  the  man  dodged  but  in 
doing  so  tripped  and  fell.  He  leaped  to  his  feet  but  lost  his  gun.  He 
quickly  drew  his  knife  and  as  the  cat  sprang  at  him  he  dodged  to  one 
side  and  buried  his  knife  to  the  hilt  in  it’s  throat.  He  then  sprang  for 
his  gun,  picked  it  up  and  shot  the  eat  between  the  eyes.  It  had  been 
a  plucky  struggle  on  both  sides  and  the  man  had  won. 
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At  The  Round-Up 

Dark  was  the  night  and  wet, 

When  that  large  audience  met 
To  see  the  girl’s  best  bet — 

The  Ronnd-up. 

First  was  the  Faculty, 

Stone  and  his  coterie. 

Liberal  their  policy, 

—At  the  Round-up. 

Ne’er  will  I  e’er  forget 
That  meeting  Suffragette, 

I  hear  their  ravings  yet, 

— At  the  Round-up. 

Loud  was  the  noise  they  made. 

Clever  the  things  they  said. 

Well  each  her  part  portrayed, 

—At  the  Round-up. 

Dor ’thy  Montgomery 
Brought  forth  her  art  gallery; 
Beauties  you’d  nowhere  see. 

But  at  the  Round-up. 

“Music  hath  charms,’’  they  say, 

And  there's  no  doubt  it  may ; 

It  pleased  in  eveiy  way, 

— At  the  Round-up. 

All  kinds  of  wholesome  eats 
Followed  their  funny  feats; 

They  were  among  the  treats, 

—At  the  Round-up. 

Cleverness  each  girl  showed, 

Credit  to  all  is  owed. 

High  praise  must  be  bestowed, 

—  On  the  Round-up. 

Now  when  all’s  said  and  done, 

We  must  admit  you  shone; 

You  girls  pleased  ev’ryone, 

—At  the  Round-up. 

H.  S.  M.  ’14, 
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wr.tteu  with  both  failure  and  success.  Let  us  endeavor  to  keep  the 
pa.Lte  before  us  neat  and  without  disfigurement  and  let  one  of  your 
resoluticms  be  “Contribute  to  the  Zephyrus. 

*  *  *  * 

do  you,  the  Students  of  the  A.storia  Ili^h  School,  realize  what  School 
Spirit  is!  Do  not  these  words  mean  something  to  you?  Or  are  you  just 
content  to  .come  to  school  only  to  study,  and  never  to  “mix”  in  with 
the  crowd  and  show  a  little  enthirsiasm?  It  is  enthusiasm  that  counts 
much  in  the  standard  of  the  school. 

Now,  fjtudents,  it  is  yours  to  show  your  School  Spirit.  Be  proud  of 
school.  Do  you  realize  that  if  one  half  of  this  number  turned  out  to 
th"  different  school  functions,  the  Astoria  High  School  would  never  go 
in  debt? 

Now,  students,  it  is  up  to  you  to  show  your  School  Spirit.  Be  proud 
the  dear  old  Astoria  High !  Do  your  best  to  maintain  it  as  it  should 
be ! ! 

And  if  you  are  asked  to  buy  a  ticket  to  debate,  basketball,  football, 
or  the  like,  don’t  shun  them  with,  “I  haven’t  any  money,”  or  similar 
statements,  but  at  least  buy  one  for  yourself,  and  do  your  best  to  sell 
as  many  as  you  possibly  can.  If  each  student  in  the  Astoria  High 
School  .^old  07ily  two  tickets  to  every  school  affair,  the  A.  H.  S.  would 
never  go  in  debt.  And  why  couldn’t  they?  Is  there  any  reason  why 
they  can’t?  If  so,  let  us  hear  it!  Does  not  every  student  in  this  school 
know  some  one  person  outside  of  school  to  whom  he  could  se'll  a  ticket? 
If  not,  v'.'c  would  like  to  know  why! 

Novv',  students,  wake  up  and  attend  your  Student  Body  meetings! 
Learn  v/hat  the  school  is  doing!  We  realize  that  it  Ls  difficult  for  some 
of  you  (x>  attend  these  Student  Body  meetings  outside  of  school  hours, 
but  C  i.li  you  not  stay  at  least  fifteen  minutes  after  school  and  show 
your  School  Spirit f  And  don’t  let  just  a  few  do  all  the  talking!  Don't 
be  afrt.id  to  get  up  and  express  your  sentimnets!  That  is  what  we 
Avant  you  to  do ! 

An  !  now.  Freshmen!  You  are  the  largest  class  in  the  history  of  the 
As-tori.i  High  School.  We  expect  big  things  from  you.  ShoAV  us  what 
yon  can  do  ! ! 

TTereV.  fo-  a  bigger  and  brighter  Astoria  High  for  the  year  of  1914. 

*  *  #  * 

Di.f  it  ever  occur  to  you,  readers  of  the  “Zephyrus.”  what  an  import¬ 
ant  f.i  ■'  1”  tl',,‘  adve’dising  is  toward  the  surei'ss  cf  a  school  paper? 
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Without  advertising  we  could  never  have  a  paper,  for  the  simple  reason 
that  the  advertising  pays  the  greater  part  of  the  expenses  of  tile  paper. 
Now  the  que.stion  arises,  could  we,  as  students,  do  an3dhing  t6  h6lp  in 
this  matter?  Some  may  say.  “Why  should  we  do  anything, ' that  is 
the  business  of  the  advertising  manager.”  Yes,  so  it  is,  but  he  caP  not 
do  it  all.  He  may  be  able  to  induce  firms  to  advertise  in  the 
“Zephyrus,’  but  these  firms  must  see  that  they  are  deriving  some  bene 
fit  from  it.  This  is  where  all  the  students  may  help  and  JshoW  their 
“School  Spirit.”  Read  the  advertisments,  learn  who  advertises. in  tht 
Zephyrus,  trade  with  advertisei-s,  and  when  you  make  a  purchase, 
tell  them  that  you  made  it  through  their  “ad”  in  Zephyrus.  This  will 
.show  the  advertisei’s  that  they  are  getting  results,  and  it  will'  draw 
more  and  larger  advertising  which  means  a  larger  paper'  at  less  Cost  to 
the  students.  Tiw  it  and  see.  — D.  H.,  T5. 


SCHOOL  HOTE 


Edward  Beard,  ’14. 

J .  . 

The  past  few  weeks  have  been  filled  with  school  activities.  Football 
games,  and  other  .social  events  have  been  the  center  of  atti  action . 
Every  student  seems  perfectly  at  home  and  is  now  relishing  the  fact 
that  this  semester  is  nearlj'  gone. 

But  the  students  are  not  displaying  the  genuine  school  spirit  that 
formerly  characterized  the  Astoria  High  School.  A  limited  ain'ount  of 
.school  spirit  has  been  shown,  but  it  lacks  the  support  of  the '  whole 
Student  Body.  The  last  foot  ball  game  with  Columbia  TTni'versity 
was  one  example  of  lacking  .spirit.  A  good  crowd  was  present,  but 
there  was  no  enthusiasm  among  the  spectators  to  cheer  their  team  to 
victory.  The  ma.jority  of  the  .students  fail  to  take  an  aclive  part  in 
athletics  and  debate.  Not  only  do  you  students  fail  to  enter  iiito  the.se 
activities,  but  you  even  fail  to  support  them.  Any  high  school  that 
develops  athletic  teams  of  a  high  caliber  as  our  own  dpes,  .surely  de¬ 
serves  the  support  from  the  students.  But  no.  you  even_  scmm  the 
idea  of  supporting  .such  things.  Do  you  realize  that  the  future  pros- 
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perity  of  our  High  School  depends  upon  “School  Spirit?”  School 
spirit  makes  the  athletic  teams,  and  the  athletic  teams  make  a  name  for 
our  school .  In  order  to  have  athletics  we  must  have  money  to  pay  for 
the  expenses.  If  the  students  cannot  support  the  teams  then  the 
school  will  go  sadly  in  debt,  and  it  will  be  necessary  to  abandon  all 
forms  of  athletics.  At  before  emphasized,  we  lack  the  real,  genuine 
school  spirit.  The  majority  of  the  Student  Body  do  not  possess  even 
a  spark  of  life.  There  are  a  few  that  have  the  right  spirit,  but  they 
fail  dismally  to  persuade  the  rest  of  the  students  to  take  an  active  in¬ 
terest.  It  is  up  to  each  and  every  one  of  you  students  to  do  your  part 
so  let’s  come  out  and  yell  and  boost  our  school.  If  you  can’t  boost 
don’t  knock,  but  let’s  all  boost  together  for  a  greater  and  better  Astor¬ 
ia  High  School. 

On  November  the  8th  the  football  game  with  Newberg  High  took 
place.  Our  team  again  showed  its  class  by  defeating  that  aggregation 
14  to  0.  The  evening  of  the  same  day  the  much  advertised  “Round- 
Up”  took  place.  It  was  an  extraordinary  affair,  being  a  grand  suc¬ 
cess  in  every  respect.  It  was  a  very  clever  performance  and  a  large 
crowd  attended.  The  acts  furnished  a  laugh  from  start  to  finish. 
The  imitation  of  the  faculty  met  with  the  universal  applause  of  all, 
and  displayed  a  wonderful  amount  of  originality.  The  disciples  of 
Mrs.  Pankhurst,  and  the  New  York  Sympony  Orchestra  Avere  excel¬ 
lent.  At  the  conclusion  of  the  performance  Ice  Cream  and  cake  Avere 
the  main  events. 


During  the  next  three  Aveeks  Ave  were  fortunate  in  having  three  foot 
ball  games.  Despite  these  good  games  the  attendance  Avas  very  poor. 


The  play  given  under  the  auspices  of  the  Astoria  High  School  Foot 
Ball  A.s.sociation,  entitled  the  “Doll  Shop”  Avas  of  high  merit.  It  was 
unfortunate  that  the  play  came  directly  after  another  play,  in  the  sam^ 
theatre,  as  the  attendance  both  nights  Avas  A'ery  poor.  For  such  a 
clever  production  of  home  talent,  it  surely  deseiwed  the  patronage  of 
the  [)c*op!e.  The  students  avIio  took  part  bad  practiced  diligently  for 
nearly  three  weeks,  and  had  their  parts  perfect .  Among  those  who 
took  part  ware,  Dorothy  Dunbar,  Dorothy  IMontgomevy,  Alice  Wilson, 
Dorothy  Stone,  Ruth  Handley,  Mignon  Allen,  Donald  Roberts,  Wetzel 
Criffin,  Tver  Ross,  Horace  Trotter,  LaAvreuce  Rogers.  YAmn  Cuilliume, 
Abel  Wright  and  many  others. 
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DOMESTIC  SCIENCE  NOTES. 

Maude  Larsen,  ’15. 

The  Domestic  Science  Department  under  the  supendsion  of  Miss 
]\rorehouse,  is  makiu"  itself  a  prominent  department  in  the  Astoria 
High  School. 

Our  cooking  laboratorj^  and  sewing  rooms  are  both  well  equipped 
with  modern  convenience.s,  thereby  enabling  us  to  accomplish  the  be.st 
results. 

That  this  department  is  Avell  appreciated  by  the  students  of  the  A. 
H.  S.  can  readily  be  seen  by  the  way  they  rush  eargerly  to  partake  of 
some  delicacy  and  they  highly  praise  the  work  of  the  giris. 

DEBATE. 

Asta  Carlson,  ’15. 

The  try-out  for  the  .school  debating  team  was  held  on  Friday  after¬ 
noon,  November  26th.  Those  making  the  team  were  Ruth  Spande, 
Asta  Carlson,  William  Sigurdson  and  Lorens  Logan. 

The  first  debate  of  the  dual  series  will  be  held  at  Astoria  on  January 
9th,  1914,  when  the  home  team  consisting  of  Asta  Carlson  and  Loren?. 
Logan  supporting  the  Affirmative  will  meet  the  St.  Helens  High 
School  team  on  the  question:  ‘'Resolved,  that  the  United  States  should 
maintain  a  large  navy.” 

The  same  evening  the  Negative  team  of  A.storia  composed  of  Ruth 
Spande  and  William  Sigurdson  will  meet  the  St.  Helens’  Affirinativc 
team  at  St.  Helen.s,  taking  the  same  question. 
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FORUM  NOTES 
Jessie  Garner. 

The  regular  meeting  of  the  Forum  Society  was  held  on  October  24th. 
The  business  concerning  a  motto  for  the  society  was  brought  up,  but 
on  account  of  shortness  of  time  it  was  po.stponed  until  the  next  meeF 
ing. 

A  treasurer  was  elected  independent  of  the  secretary ;  Claudia  Ma- 
larkey  being  chosen  for  the  office. 

The  program  was  as  follows: 

1.  Debate— Aff.  Lorens  Logan,  Claudia  Malarkey.  Neg.  DeWitt 
Gilbert,  Henrietta  Paulsen. 

2.  Recitation— Eugene  Karlson. 

3.  Current  Events— Georgiana  Garner. 

4.  Monologue — Miss  Wise. 

5.  Piano  Solo— Ella  Abrahams. 

6.  Vocal  Solo— Dorothy  Montgomery. 

The  third  meeting  of  the  society  was  held  on  November  26th.  The 
report  of  the  motto  committee  was  received  and  four  mottoes  were  vot 
od  upon.  At  the  vote  of  the  society,  the  president  pro-tem  tendered 
greetings  to  the  other  societies. 

The  following  program  was  rendered: 

Debate— Aff.  Jessie  Garner,  Floy  Souden,  Neg.  Alex  Bremner, 
Claudia  Malarkey. 

Reading —Raid  Karlson. 

Current  Events — Donald  Roberts. 

Girls  Chorus:— Dorothy  Montgomery,  Lempi  Teppola,  Jes.sie 
Garner. 


ALVREDIAN  SOCIETY. 

Gladys  Pearson,  ’14. 

For  the  third  time  this  semester  the  members  of  the  Alfrtdian  So¬ 
ciety  met  on  Wednesday,  October  26th. 

The  rool  was  called  and  the  minutes  of  the  previous  meeting  were 
read  and  accepted.  The  program  consisted  of  the  following: 

1.  Recitation  — Tyne  Palderness. 

2.  Thanlvsgiving  Proclamation— Fanny  Heikala. 

3.  Thanksgiving  in  the  Colonies — Eufem  Lugnet. 

4.  Debate — Aff.  Nancy  Morrison,  George  Kaboth.  Neg.  Sam 
Vanice,  Hazel  Graves. 

.6.  Piano  Solo— Lois  Chisholm. 
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llie  thanksgiving  program  as  a  whole  was  very  good,  the  most  in¬ 
teresting  feature  being  the  debate,  which  was  the  best  we  have  had  this 
term. 

A  very  forcible  speech  was  given  by  Albert  Anderson,  to  arouse 
High  School  Spirit  and  enthusiasm  for  the  last  football  game.  A 
hearty  Thanksgiving  greeting  was  extended  to  all  our  members  from 
the  various  societies. 

After  a  few  extemporanious  speeches  the  meeting  adjourned. 


ADELPIIIAN  NOTES. 
Agnes  Lahti . 


At  the  October  meeting  of  the  Adelphiau  Society,  managers  for  both 
girls  and  boys  Basketball  teams  were  chosen.  Those  elected  were 
Ellen  Wilson  and  George  IMcConnon. 

The  i>rogram  was  as  interesting  as  iisual. 

Another  meeting  was  held  on  November  the  26th.  The  program  in¬ 
cluded  the  following: — 

1.  Thanksgiving  Proclamation  .  Adolph  ITeikala. 

2.  INTusical  Reading  .  Marion  Smith 

3.  Music  .  Miss  Wuest 

4.  Debate Resolved :  That  the  U.  S.  should  interfere  in  the  Mexi¬ 
can  affair. 

Aff.  Anna  Birch,  Ilelma  Johnson.  Neg.  Minnie  Cummings  Ida 
Niemela . 

The  Society  voted  in  favor  of  the  negative. 
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SENIOR  NOTES. 

Georgiana  Garner,  ’14. 

The  Class  ’14  held  a  meeting  on  Thursday,  Decemhei  11th.  At  this 
meeting  Gladys  Pearson  was  elected  manager  of  the  Girl’s  Basketball 
team,  and  Edward  Beard  was  unanimously  elected  Boy’s  manager. 

With  this  beginning  the  Seniors  expect  to  have  two  fine  teams^ 
which  will  undoul)tedly  do  good  work  during  the  present  Basketball 
season. 

The  members  of  the  class  were  taxed  twenty-five  cents  for  any  pur¬ 
pose  deemed  necessary. 

JUNIOR  NOTES. 

Jessie  Garner,  ’15. 

Altho  the  Junior  class  has  had  no  business  meetings  this  month,  the 
class  is  well  represented  in  school  activities.  The  Juniors  have  excep¬ 
tionally  good  material  for  Basketball  and  we  expect  to  make  a  record, 
in  both  the  boys’  and  girls’  work. 

The  high  school  debating  teams,  both  negative  and  affirmative  arc 
composed  of  Juniors— Ruth  Spande,  Asta  Carlson,  Lorens  Logan  and 
William  Sigurdsen.  The  Juniors  wish  them  the  greatest  possible  suc¬ 
cess. 

SOPHOMORE  NOTES. 

Grace  Hammarstrom. 

Thei'e  has  been  unusual  cpiiet  among  the  Sophomores  this  month,  but 
flow  as  the  basketball  sea.son  has  commenced  it  will  givx*  place  to  a  per 
iod  of  great  activity  as  both  the  Sophomore  girls  and  boys  are  repres¬ 
ented  in  the  teams  that  are  being  organized.  We  have  great  expecta¬ 
tions  of  their  doing  good  work,  and  will  not  be  disappointed  because 
of  their  growing  ability  in  this  line. 

The  only  social  function  of  this  period  was  a  Hallowe’en  party  giv¬ 
en  by  the  Sophomores  to  their  various  friends. 
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FRESHMAN  NOTES. 

Dorothy  W  ootton. 

A  special  meeting  of  the  Freshman  Class  was  called  on  Wednesday, 
October  28th  for  the  purjiose  of  levying  a  tax  on  eacli  member  of  the 
class.  A  10  cent  tax  was  decided  upon. 

Another  meeting  of  the  Freshman  class  Wiis  held  on  December  3rd. 
The  election  of  the  managers  of  Freshman  boys’  and  girls’  basketball 
took  place,  resulting  as  follows:  Girls  manager,  Florence  Reed,  Boy.s 
manager,  Joe  Dyer 


ATHLETICS. 

Coach  Rogers. 

Clo.sely  allied  to  A.  H.  S.  Football  is  the  name  Rogers.  Our  coach 
and  erstwhile  member  of  the  A.  H.  S.  football  team,  deserves  more 
credit  than  is  generally  handed  out  to  him  by  those  .students  of  the  A. 
H.  S.  who  take  an  interest  in  football.  This  is  his  third  year  in  that 
position  and  in  the  last  two  .seasons  he  has  turned  out  two  of  the  strong¬ 
est  aggregations  that  ever  represented  the  “A.storia  Hi.,”  both  of 
which  made  a  strong  bid  for  championship  of  the  state. 

A.  11.  S.  Vs.  NEW  BURG  H.  S.. 

The  fourth  game  of  this  season  was  played  on  the  home  grounds  un 
der  excellent  conditions,  on  November  8th.  This  was  one  of  the  games 
to  decide  Astoria’s  chance  for  the  championship  of  the  Willamette 
Valley. 

The  game  during  the  first  half  was  fast  and  furious,  both  sides  play¬ 
ing  fast  ball,  however,  our  team  work  gave  us  the  advantage  which  re¬ 
sulted  in  Astoria  .scoring  fourteen  points  to  Newburgs  nothing. 

The  .second  half  was  ragged.  No  scoring  was  done  by  either  team,  ab 
tho  the  ball  was  in  Newburg’s  territorj"  the  greater  part  of  the  time. 


28 


THE  ZEPIIYRUS 


For  Astoria,  Barry  played  a  strong  defensive  game,  while  the  work 
of  J.  Anderson  in  breaking  np  plays  was  laudable.  Backlund’s  work 
in  backing  up  the  line  was  a  feature  of  the  game,  while  Antonich  was 
the  be.st  ground  gainer  for  the  A.  H.  S. 

A.  n.  S.  51-FOREST  GBOVEI  H.  S.  0. 

Expecting  a  hard  game  but  finding  just  tbe  opposite,  the  A.  H.  S. 
football  team  rolled  iip  a  total  of  51  points  to  their  opponents  0  in  a 
one  sided  contest.  The  game  was  played  on  a  dry  field  at  the  A.  F.  C. 
ground  November  12th  to  one  of  the  largest  crowds  of  the  season. 

Astoria  scored  32  points  in  the  first  and  the  second  half,  and  con¬ 
tented  themselves  with  19  more  points.  Antonich  sprung  the  sensation 
of  the  game,  when  in  the  third  quarter,  he  made  a  touchdown  from  thq 
kick  off.  The  excellent  interference  of  his  team  mates  made  this  pos¬ 
sible.  At  no  period  of  the  game  v/as  Astoria’s  goal  in  danger. 

A.  H.  >8. 1  0-0.  A.  C.  FRESHMEN  21. 

On  Saturday,  November  22nd  the  A.  H.  S.  lost  the  hardest  game 
of  the  season  to  the  0.  A.  C.  Freshmen  by  the  scor-^  of  21 — 0.  The 
game  was  played  on  a  heavy,  muddy  field  which  gave  our  heavier  op¬ 
ponents  a  great  advantage. 

In  the  first  quarter.  Astoria  played  faster  ball  than  their  opponents 
and  succeeded  in  carrying  the  ball  to  within  a  foot  of  the  goal  line 
Avhere  the  ball  was  lo.st  on  downs. 

In  the  second  quarter,  the  H.  S.  again  nearly  succeeded  in  scoring 
w'hen  Barry  blocked  a  punt  on  O.  A.  C.  ’s  30  yard  line  and  Anderson 
recovered  it,  making  ten  yards  before  being  downed.  O.  A.  C.’s  first 
touchdown  came  in  the  second  quarter  when  Blackwell  blocked  a  punt 
on  our  40  yard  line  and  carried  it  thru  a  clear  field  for  a  touchdown. 

In  the  third  quarter  the  “Rooks”  made  two  more  touchdowms  by 
line  plunging.  Wilson  neatly  kicked  every  goal.  In  the  last  quarter 
Astoria  again  came  back  and  played  the  ball  in  0.  A.  C . ’s  territory 
for  the  remainder  of  the  period. 

Notwithstanding  the  defeat,  the  boys  deserve  credit  for  putting  up  a 
game  fight  and  had  they  had  the  .support  of  the  students,  there  prob¬ 
ably  would  hav’e  been  a  different  score. 

The  H.  S.  lost  the  Turkey  Bay  game  to  Columbia  University  and 
incidently  their  chances  for  the  champinoship  of  Oregon.  The  High 
School  team  was  out-weighed  by  their  opponents  several  pounds  to  tho 
man  and  were  at  a  great  disadvantage  in  playing  r.nder  the  wmrst 
weather  conditions  experienced  this  season. 
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01  two  quarters  the  H.  S.  battled  successfully.  In  the  last  part  of 
the  third  quarter,  Planting  was  kuoeked  out  of  the  game,  the  defense 
w^eakened,  and  in  the  fourth  quarter,  Columbia  put  over  two  touch¬ 
downs  and  kicked  one  field-goal,  making  the  score  13—0. 

Planting,  for  his  great  defensive  work  and  Barry  fur  his  kicking  de- 
sei-ve  honorable  mention  for  this  game. 

The  line  up  for  Astoria  was  as  follows: 

R.  E.,  Trotter;  R.  T.,  A.  Anderson;  R.  G.,  Stine;  C.,  Planting;  L. 
G.,  J.  Andersen;  L.  T.,  Ban-v;  L.  E..  Moberg;  Q,  Burns;  L.  H... 
Antonich ;  R .  H . ,  Ross ;  F . ,  Backlund. 

Sul).s.— Lee  for  Planting;  MeConnon  for  Ross. 

I^DIVIDVAL  DOPE. 

Ilorae  Trotter  was  one  of  the  new  men  to  make  good  and  he  play¬ 
ed  good  ball  at  right  end. 

Captain  Anderson,  right  tackle,  altho  there  was  nothing  spectaculai 
in  his  playing,  did  good  work  on  both  the  offensive  and  defensive. 

Raleigh  Stine  certainly  put  his  180  pounds  to  a  good  advantage.  In 
another  sea.son  w'e  expect  Stine  to  make  the  A.  H.  S.  famous. 

Planting  was  a  big  factor  in  making  this  year’s  team  a  success.  His 
wonderful  work  at  center  puts  him  among  the  top  notches  in  schola.stic 
football . 

J.  Andei'son  at  left  guard  was  a  member  of  the  1912  aggregation. 
He  showed  up  well  in  the  backfield  and  in  several  of  the  games  distin¬ 
guished  himself  by  spectacular  defensive  work. 

We  owe  much  to  A.  G.  Barry  who  filled  the  position  of  left  tackle. 
Speaking  figuratively  “the  01’  Woman  w^as  there.”  He  played  star 
ball  thruout  the  season  and  his  punting  w'as  one  means  of  our  gaining 
yardage . 

Jimmie  iMoberg,  the  130  pounder  at  left  end  and  quarter  w^as  one  of 
our  surest  tacklers. 

Burns  showed  class  at  quarter.  “Benny”  ran  the  team  well  and  his 
toe  annexed  many  points  to  our  scores  this  season. 

“Tony”  Antonich  was  our  best  ground  gainer.  Tliis  w'as  his  first 
year  of  II.  S.  football  and  he  rightly  deserves  a  place  among  the  tradi¬ 
tional  A.  H.  S.  “phenoms.” 

Ross  showed  a  great  improvenent  in  hLs  playing  and  was  a  good  bet 
for  yardage. 

Backlund  wa  characterized  by  his  great  defensive  work  at  full 
back.  He  is  probably  one  of  the  best  defensive  players  in  that  po.si- 
tion  that  the  A .  H .  S .  ever  produced . 

Riley  at  end  and  Lee  and  Gilbert  at  guard  also  showed  up  well.  The 
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two  former  mentioned  played  their  first  year  ball,  and  should  develop 
into  good  players. 

BASKET  BALL. 

Basket  Ball  began  at  the  high  school  the  Monday  following  the 
3'hanksgiving  football  game.  There  was  a  large  turn-out  the  first  night, 
a  good  many  of  whom  were  first  team  material.  Those  who  showed 
first  team  form,  the  fir.st  week  out  were:  Captain  Gerding,  Burns, 
manager,  Ander.son,  Barry,  Stine,  Drilling,  Beard  and  Backlund.  It 
is  out  of  this  bunch  that  Coach  Rockwood  hopes  to  make  a  champion¬ 
ship  team,  and  all  indications  points  to  success. 

The  management  has  arranged  a  good  schedule  but  most  of  the 
games  ai’e  to  be  plajmd  outside  of  town,  owing  to  the  expected  non-sup¬ 
port  of  the  team .  However,  if  teams  can  be  brought  here  with  finan> 
oial  success,  we  will  have  no  trouble  in  arranging  games  on  our  floor 
so  it  is  up  to  the  students  to  make  it  pay. 

A.  H.  S.  28— COLUMBIA  CLUB  20. 

The  first  basket  ball  game  of  the  season  was  played  at  the 
Athletic  Club  Hall  on  Saturday,  December  6th,  between  the  Columbia 
Club  of  Astoria  and  the  A .  H .  S .  which  resulted  in  victory  for  the 
H.  S.  by  the  score  of  28 — 20. 

The  game  was  a  good  one  from  a  spectator’s  point  of  view  and  show¬ 
ed  up  the  weak  points  of  both  teams  which  only  practice  can  remedy. 
Burns  starred  for  the  H .  S .  and  Drilling  did  good  work  while  Lang- 
hart  played  the  best  ball  for  Columbia. 

The  teams  with  individual  points  lined  up  as  follows: — 

A.  H.  8. 

Burns  .  13  . P. 

Drilling  .  8  . P. 

Gerding  .  6  . C. 

Barry  . G. 

Anderson .  2  . G. 

Backlund .  2  . G. 

COLUMBIA. 

Pedersen .  8  . P 

Johanson .  2  P 

Langhart .  8  . C 

Pitchee .  G. 

Malagamba . G. 

Morgan .  2 . G 
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A.  A.  C.  19— A.  11.  S.  13. 

On  December  13tli  the  Astoria  Athletic  Club  basket  ball  team  de- 
feated  the  representatives  from  the  A.  II.  S.  by  the  .score  of  li)  to  13. 
The  game  was  fast  in  every  .sense  of  the  word  but  was  rough  in  the  ex¬ 
treme.  Burns  played  a  brilliant  game  for  the  A.  II .  S.  and  the  work 
of  Drilling  was  noticeably  good. 


GIRL’S  ATHLETICS 

BASKET  BALL. 

By  Rose  0 ’Farrell. 

Once  again  the  Astoria  High  School  is  to  be  represented  in  the  field 
of  athletics  by  a  girl’s  basket  ball  team.  The  important  step  in  the 
advancement  of  girls’  athletics  was  accomplished  when  a  committee 
composed  of  Jennie  Bangsund,  Louise  Morgan  and  Gladys  Pearson, 
called  upon  the  superintendent  at  his  office  Wednesday  afternoon. 
Mr.  Imel  gave  his  consent  for  the  girls  of  the  high  school  to  represent 
that  institution  by  a  basket  ball  team. 

Great  was  the  rejoicing  when  the  news  was  heard  at  school .  Broad 
grins  illumined  the  faces  of  all  the  girls  interested  in  ba.sket  ball. 

With  true  feminine  alacrity  they  immediately  set  about  electing  of¬ 
ficers.  Gladys  Pearson  was  unanimously  elected  captain.  Miss  Pear 
son  won  a  name  for  herself  in  the  inter-class  games  played  last  season. 
Altho  it  was  her  first  attempt  at  the  game  her  speed  and  good  playing 
caused  much  comment.  With  a  little  more  practice  Gladys  will  make 
and  all  round  good  player,  hard  to  beat. 

Louise  Morgan  was  unanimously  elected  manager.  . 

Miss  Morgan  played  on  the  “Forum”  team  last  .season  and  was  not¬ 
ed  for  her  acracy  in  throwing  field  baskets.  She  also  noted  for  her 
.school  spirit.  Under  her  management  the  girls  are  .sure  to  meet  with 
success . 

Alex  Barry  a  member  of  the  Boy’s  team  has  consented  to  coach  the 
girls.  Mr.  Barry,  knowing  the  game  so  well  himself,  will  be  a  valuable 
coach  and  put  the  girls  thru  some  hard  training. 

The  girls  are  turning  out  with  great  spirit  already  and  in  a  short 
time  Miss  Pearson  will  have  no  difficulty  in  choosing  a  team. 

Now  Girls  its  up  to  you  to  make  this  move  a  success.  If  you  can’t 
make  first  team  yourself  help  someone  who  can  make  it  and  so  help 
the  team  along.  Everybody  boost  for  the  Girls  first  Basket  Ball  team. 
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Dorothy  Dunbar,  T4. 

Nov.  3. — ^Commotion  in  the  Study  Hall — A  mouse  is  seen  in  the 
wastebasket . 

Nov.  4. — Mr.  Stone  interrupts  an  elopement. 

Nov.  5. — The  death-knell  to  running  in  the  halls  is  sounded. 

Nov.  6. — “Oh,  we’re  having  lovely  weather.  “Football  benefit  at  th^ 
Crystal . 

Nov.  7.— Mr.  Johnston  gets  his  tongue  twisted  when  he  calls  on 
Gladys. 

Nov.  8.— The  girls  give  their  “splendiforious”  Heave-Up.  Football 
with  Newberg  is  a  side  attraction. 

Nov.  10.— The  faculty  profit  by  Saturday  night’s  suggestions.  Gen¬ 
eral  improvement  noted. 

Nov.  11.— Senior  English  Class  broken  up  by  the  “Knoekus”  in  the 
basement . 

Nov.  12. — Walkover  game.  Astoria  51 — Forest  Grove  0. 

Nov.  13. — Boys — Cultivate  the  Gerding  pompadour — it’s  late. 

Nov.  14.— Miss  Wise  and  her  abnd  of  German  students  pay  a  sudden 
call  on  the  Study  Hall  and  Msis  Badollet. 

Nov.  17,  18,  19.— Studies  interrupted  for  three  days. 

Nov.  20.  —The  Chemistry  Class  holds  a  Smoker  (?)  in  the  lab. 

Nov.  21. —Zephyrus  tardy— Twenty  demerits. 

Niv.  24. —  Zephyrus  out— call  again.  We  learn  that  Georgiana  is 
secretary  of  the  football  team . 

Nov .  25 .  —First  practice  for  The  Doll  Shop .  Everyone  wants  to  be  a 
doll. 

Nov.  26. — Visions  of  turkey  and  mince-pie  interrupt  our  studies,  'i 
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Dec.  1. — Tlie  new  basketball  suits  dazzle  the  ball  and  it  won’t  go  in 
the  basket. 

Dec.  2. — The  boys  refuse  to  give  up  the  floor  for  show  practice — 
polite  to  say  the  least. 

Dec.  3. — Fifteen  dollars  are  floating  around  for  the  biggest  rustler 
in  school. 

Dec.  4. — John  Russell  Alsey  Fox  wants  his  name  in  the  Calendar  for 
celebrating  his  seventeenth  birthday. 

Dec.  5. — Horace  Trotter  brings  his  little  red  wagon  to  school  but  ends 
in  a  smashup. 

Dec.  8. — President  Gerding  delivers  a  spirited  oration  in  Basketball 
to  five  rows  of  attentive  empty  seats. 

Dec.  9. — The  Chemistry  class  feels  hilarious  for  once.  (Laughing 
Gas. ) 

Dec.  10. — Those  modest  boys  just  won’t  be  admired. 

Dec.  11. — Curlers  much  in  evidence.  Does  everyone  know  their  part? 
Dec.  12.— Bargain  sale  of  trade-lasts  among  the  actors.  At  last  onr 
cards . 

Dec.  15. — “Money  Talks”  by  Mr.  Johnston. 

Dec.  16. — Wliy  won’t  Alex  Barry  smile.  Vain  creature. 

Dec.  17.— Is  or  isn’t  Mignon  tardy? 

Dec.  18.— All  the  Seniors  arrive  on  time  this  moiming. 

Almo.st . 

Sandy — “Hello,  Babe,  has  your  dad  bought  you  a  ticket  for  the 
game  ?  ’  ’ 

Babe— “Why,  no.” 

Sandy— “Well,  I  have  a  couple  here.” 

Babe— “Oh,  Sandy!  then  you  are—” 

Sandy— “Yes,  I  am  selling  them  and  I  thought  your  dad  might  buy 
one . ’  ’ 

*  *  * 

He  who  laughs  last  is  an  Englishman. 

#  #  * 

j.  G.— What  became  of  that  poem  you  wrote  for  the  Zephyrus? 

L .  L .  —Why,  I  burned  it  up  ! 

j  G. — Why  Lorens!  Thats  the  best  thing  you  ever  did. 
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EXCHANGE  NOTES. 


Carrie  Glaser,  ’14. 


“The  Tahoma’’  Stadium  Ili^h  School,  Tacoma,  Wash. — Up  to  its 
old  standard  of  excellancy  and  contain.s  some  points  worthy  of  serious 
consideration.  Your  cover  design  is  veiy  attractive  . 

“The  Klakahma,’’  Bandon,  Oregon.— If  a  little  more  space  and 
time  were  devoted  to  the  litei’ary  department  we  are  sure  it  would 
add  to  the  .success  of  your  paper. 

“The  Juno-Ed”  Junction  City,  Oregon. — Yours  is  one  of  the  best 
of  the  month .  A  few  eute  cuts  would  enliven  your  reading  matter 

“The  Spectrum”  Jefferson  High  School,  Portland,  Oregon. — We 
read  your  literary  department  with  a  great  deal  of  interest.  The 
story  “What’s  in  a  Name”  is  very  cleverly  written. 

“St  Helens  Hall  Quarterly”  Portland,  Oregon. — Yoiir  cuts  and 
jokes  ore  original.  You  have  a  well  edited  paper  and  your  literary  de¬ 
partment  is  excellent. 

“The  Totem”  Lincoln  High  School,  Seattle,  Wash. — The  depart¬ 
ments  of  your  paper  are  well  arranged  and  interesting.  The  literary 
department  especially  so,  and  your  school  notes  written  up  in  a  snap¬ 
py  manner. 

“The  Orderly”  Hill  Military  Academy,  Portland,  Oregon. — Wliy 
not  install  a  table  of  contents?  Othenvise  as  a  football  number,  your 
paper  is  a  winner. 

“The  Pacific  Star,”  Mt.  Angel  College,  Mt.  Angel,  Oregon. — The 
departments  of  your  paper  are  evidently  under  able  management. 
Your  headings  would  be  somewhat  improved  by  more  art  work. 
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Rii^ssell  Fox,  ’14. 


Otto  E.  Utzinger,  of  the  class  of  ’06  is  a  Senior  at  Joluis  Hopkins 
University,  Baltimore,  Md. 

Yvon  D.  Guillinnie,  ’07,  is  enjoying  the  pleasiires  of  matrimonial 
bliss  in  this  city. 

Donald  M.  Stnart,  ’07,  is  in  the  real  estate  bnsiness  in  Portland. 

A.  Hamilton  Garner,  also  of  the  class  of  ’07  is  home  for  a  visit  from 
South  America,  where  he  is  connected  with  a  large  oil  syndicate. 

Ruby  W.  Ilammarstrom  is  teaching  in  the  High  School  at  St. 
Helens,  Oregon. 

Mrs.  Frank  Parker,  nee  Gertrude  Barker  of  ’08  is  living  in  Bend, 
Oregon . 

Nellie  Wilson  has  a  position  in  the  grade  school  here. 

Mrs.  Mervyn  Troyer.  Nee  Fanny  Gregory  ’10.  is  living  in  Seattle. 
Edwin  S.  Short,  1909,  will  he  graduated  from  Annapolis  in  June. 
Brewer  Billie,  1911,  is  a  member  of  the  Football  t-am  of  O.  A.  C. 
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Dea  Imel,  1913,  is  pledged  to  Alpha  Chi  Omega  at  Washington. 

Mary  Ward,  1913,  who  is  attending  Pullman  College,  is  another 
pledge.  She  has  gone  Kappa  Alpha  Theta. 

James  Moberg,  1913,  and  Walter  Mattson  are  taking  Post  Graduate 
studies  in  our  High  School. 

Fred  Hardesty,  ’ll,  has  made  the  U.  of  Oregon  Debating  team, 
which  is  considered  a  great  honor.  Mr.  Hardesty  was  an  active  mem. 
her  of  our  high  school,  holding  several  important  offices. 

Emma  Wootton,  ’12,  editor  of  the  “Zephyrus”  last  year,  is  a  Gam¬ 
ma  Phi  Beta  pledge.  Miss  Wootton  is  a  member  of  both  the  Girls’ 
Glee  Club  and  the  Dramatic  Club. 

WAUKEGAN  SOCIETY. 

Ruth  Spande,  ’15. 

The  October  meeting  of  this  semester  was  held  in  Miss  Badollet’s 
room.  At  2  o’clock  the  meeting  was  called  to  order  i)y  the  president,. 
After  the  roll  call  the  minutes  of  the  previous  meeting  were  read  and 
approved . 

The  following  progi’am  was  rendered; 

1.  Biography  of  Longfellow — Fred  Erickson. 

2.  National  Events — Sherman  Wright. 

3.  Reading  “Panama  Canal”— Max  Riely. 

4.  Debate:  Resolved,  that  the  noon  hour  should  be  shortened  to 
twenty  minutes  and  have  school  dismissed  at  2:30  P.  M. 

Affirmative,  Rose  O’Farrel  and  John  Reitel.  Negative,  Raleigh 
Stine  and  Elizabeth  Hart. 

We  then  heard  the  report  from  our  critic  Mr.  Rockwood.  The  de¬ 
bate  was  decided  in  favor  of  the  affirmative. 

Extemporaneous  speeehas  were  called  on  from  the  following  pupils 
with  the  following  subjects. 

1.  “Poles” — William  Sigurdson. 

2.  “Trees”— John  Finney. 

3.  “Rats”— Gail  Hardesty. 

4.  “Bridges”— Horace  Trotter. 

A  motion  was  made  seconded  and  carried  that  a  committee  of  three 
be  appointed  by  the  president  to  select  a  pin  suitable  for  the  soeiety 
and  one  at  a  suitable  price  and  report  at  the  next  meeting.  The  com¬ 
mittee  appointed  was  Jennie  Bangsund,  William  Sigurdson  aand  Gail 
Hardesty. 

On  motion  the  meeting  adjourned. 
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The  November  meeting  of  onr  society  proved  a  great  siieeess  as  the 

Wauregan  Spirit  ’  was  shown  by  all.  After  the  meeting  was  called 
to  ordei  by  the  president,  a  report  was  heard  from  the  committee  on 
Pins  and  from  the  program  committee.  A  most  interesting  program 
was  given,  as  follows: 

1.  History  of  Thanksgiving  Day— Jane  Smith. 

2.  Essay  on  John  Erickson — Dolph  Hardesty. 

3 .  Recitation — Alma  Petersen . 

4.  Recitation— Fii-st  Thanl<sgiving  in  Boston  Harbor— Jennie 
Bangsund . 

5.  An  Original  Thanksgiving  Story— Nell  Pairhurst. 

6.  Debate:  “Resolved  that  Oregon  should  abolish  Capital  Punish¬ 
ment  .  ’  ’ 

Affirmative,  John  Finney  and  Dan  Stewart.  Negative,  Maude 
Larsen  and  Joe  Dyer. 

Besides  the  above  we  had  the  pleasure  of  listening  to  an  addlress 
to  the  society  by  Rev.  Gilbert,  who  is  an  Honorary  Iilember  of  the  so¬ 
ciety  . 

Miss  ^Yeist  by  speical  request  favored  the  society  vvdth  a  few  selec¬ 
tions  on  the  piano  which  were  highly  appreciated  by  all . 

We  also  had  with  us  William  Spark,  who  was  formerly  a  member 
of  this  society.  He  favored  the  society  with  a  few  words  of  farewell 
as  he  soon  leaves  for  the  Phillippine  Islands. 

The  judges  chosen  for  the  debate  were  Rev.  Gilbert  and  Mr.  Rock- 
wood.  The  debate  was  decided  in  favor  of  the  affirmative. 

By  motion  IMLss  Weist  was  made  an  honorary  membei  of  our  society. 

Nominations  for  basketball  managers  were  next  m  order.  Mr. 
Beard  was  unanimously  elected  manager  of  the  boys.  An  exteraper- 
aneous  speech  was  requested.  Miss  0 ’Parrel  was  unanimously  elect¬ 
ed  manager  of  the  girls  team. 

The  meeting  ajourned  at  3:05  P.  M. 

:2  ^ 

Miss  K.  Pritchett  in  Eng.  VI— “I  would  like  to  take  Shelly's  life 
tomorrow .  ’  ’ 

Student— “Too  bad,  he’s  already  dead.” 

*  *  * 

Albert  (while  Gail  was  telling  his  fortune)— “What  are  my  feet  a 
sign  of?” 

Gail  H.— “A  sign  of  a  big  understanding.” 
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Miss  P.— “Donald  have  you  a  stick  of  gum  in  your  moiith?” 
D.  R. — “No  ma’am,  two  sticks.” 

C.  M.— “Fred  Erickson  ‘fell  for  me’  yesterday.” 

N.  L.— “How’s  that  ?” 

C.  M. — “He  tripped  over  my  umbrella.” 

#  *  ♦ 

Just  take  notice,  you  will  see 
When  each  star  gets  his  sweater 
How  many  resolutions  are  made 
To  next  year  win  a  letter. 


#  ^  # 

M.  A.  (discussing  “Pilgrim’s  Progress”) I  have  reached  the 
“Palace  Beautiful.” 

Ii-  L- — “I  fail  to  see  the  transfonnation .  ” 


#  *  • 

S.  S. Teacher  reading,-” The  Gazites  and  the  Perizites  made— 
Pupil— “Teacher,  where  did  the  Gazites  live?” 

S.  S.  Teacher— “In  Gaza.  ” 

Pupil— “Then  I  suppose  the  Perizites  came  from  Paris. 

*  *  * 

Parady  on  ‘  ‘  Mr .  Finney  had  a  turnip .  ’  ’ 
iMr  Bunyan  had  a  bunion,  and  it  grew  upon  his  toe, 

And  it  grew,  and  it  grew 
And  the  bunion  hurt  him  so.  ” 


C.  M.,  15. 
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Miss  K.  P.  Pritchett,  “Billie  Ileckard  can  you  use  the  word, 
Mdeal’  in  a  sentence?” 

summer  I  deal  in  fruits  and  in  winter  I  deal  in  old 

clothes . ’ ’ 

Ex. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Pritchett — “David  was  called  the  ‘sweet  sinsrer’  because  he 
.sang  what?” 

Freshie,  brilliantly,— “Songs.  ”  Ex. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Rockwood — “Here  there,  what  are  you  laughing  at?  Are  you 
laughing  at  me?” 

A.  A. -“No,  sir?” 

Mr.  R. — “Then  I  don’t  see  what  else  there  is  to  laugh  at.  ” 

*  •  * 

Miss  B.  (to  D.  R.  who  was  looking  for  a  desk  in  the  study  hall) 

“Donald  you  are  worse  than  a  “Wandering  Jew.  ” 

«  *  * 

If  you  would  be  well  informed,  read  the  paper.  Even  a  paper  of 

pins  will  give  you  some  points. — Ex. 

#  *  # 

Alex  Bariy  had  a  fall 

Of  course  the  trouble  was  basket-ball, 

The  loss  was  very  sad  indeed, 

Gee,  he  lost  his  two  front  teeth.— E  .B. 

#  *  • 

D .  M .  — ‘  ‘  Doctor,  my  face  pains  me .  What  can  1  do  for  it  ?  ” 

Doctor — “I  don’t  know,  you  might  see  a  beauty  specialist.” 

*  *  * 

Freshie— “Why  does  Miss  Badollet  wear  glasses?” 

Wise  Senior— “Her  eyes  are  affected  by  looking  at  so  many  bright 
pupils.  ” — Ex. 

m  *  * 

“Will  anyone  ever  come  between  us,  said  he,  oh!  so  tender 
And  a  small  voice  under  the  couch  piped  up,”  She’d  have  to  be 
mighty  slender.” 

#  *  # 

Paradi.se — Bachelor. 

Paradise  Lost— Married. 

Paradise  Regained — Widowed. 
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“Even  Alexander  the  Great  had  Tyre  trouble.  Ex. 

*  *  * 

If  you  have  a  joke 
Even  if  dry  as  dust 
Drop  it  in  the  hat-box 
Marked  ‘  ‘  To  Zephyrus .  ’  ’ 

m  *  * 

Essay  on  Burns. 

Author,  Tom  Carlisle. 

Introductory  sentence — Burns  first  came  on  the  world  as  an  afflic¬ 
tion  . 

Central  theme — I. — Burns  are  caused  by  contact  with  a  hot  object. 
2_The  longer  the  contact  the  deeper  it  Burns. 

Secondary  theme: — Ice  applied  immediately  relieves  Burns. 

Cold  water  is  also  good. 

Conclusion — Most  Burns  are  painful.  T.  G.  S.  14. 

#  *  * 

Miss  Ward  (in  Eng.  VII)  “What  is  a  short  story?” 

DeWitt  G— “It’s  just  a  short  story.  ” 

Miss  W.— “A  very  intelligent  answer.” 

*  *  * 

Senior— “Has  that  kid  over  there  any  sisters?” 

Wise  Freshie— “Yeh,  he  has  one.  He  tried  to  tell  me  he  had  two 

half-sisters,  but  I  know  too  much  about  fractions. 

*  *  * 

‘  ‘  In  The  School  House .  ’  ’ 

In  the  school  house,  the  school  house,  there’s  Hazel,  Annie,  Agnes 
And  there  never  is  a  minute  Ruth  and  Nellie  are  not  in  it, 

Tests  on  Mondays,  tests  on  Tuesdays,  tests  most  all  the  time, 

Lots  of  puzzling  questions  and  its  worse  than  losing  dimes 
In  the  school  hou>se,  the  school  house,  there’s  Claudia,  Louise  and 
Myrtle, 

And  the  things  they  do  wovild  make  you  wish  that  you 

Belong  to  the  High  School  in  Astoria. 

*  *  * 

Blanche  L.— “I  can’t  go  to  the  Thanksgiving  game  because  we  are 
going  to  have  dinner  at  2 :30 .  ’  ’ 

Ruth  S.— “Oh  you  just  grab  a  drumstick  and  beat  it.” 


THOROUGHLY 

MODERN 

Methods  and  equipment  enable  us  to  offer  a  printing  service  that 
is  unexcelled  for  promptness  and  efficiency. 

ALL  KINDS  OF  PKINTING 
RULING  AND  BOOK  BINDING. 

THE  J.  S.  DELLINGER  COMPANY 

SCANOrNAVIAN-AMERICAN  BANK  BLDG. 
ASTORIA.  OREGON 


His  Only  Fortune 

A  young  man’s  opportunities  are  oftimes  his  only  fortune.  Ilis  best 
opportunity  is  to  insure  in  The  ^hitual  Life  of  New  York  for  the  bene¬ 
fit  of  himself  or  his  family.  A  day  will  come  when  he  will  no  longer  be 
insurable.  Death  or  disease  may  intervene.  Eveiy  year  of  delayed  in¬ 
surance  increases  the  cost  and  puts  farther  away  the  completion  of  thf> 
premium-paying  or  endowment  period  when  the  benefits  of  foresight 
in  early  life  may  be  reaped. 

Drop  in  at  Van  Dusen  &  Go’s  Office  and  get  our  rates. 

HEARD  IN  ENGLISH  V. 

R.  O.  (just  before  Xmas) — Why  do  we  have  our  test  this  week? 

It’s  only  the  second  week  of  the  month! 

Miss  Pritchett.— Yes,  I  know  but  you  see  Christmas  comes  next  week 
.  R.  0.— Gee,  something  is  sure  going  to  happen.  Even  Mr.  John¬ 
ston  is  giving  tests  this  week. 

Slam  ?  !  !  X  !  We  wonder? 


Fred  H.  B 

RACH  &  Co. 

—  V/atchmakers  - 

Our  E(iuipnient  is  such  that  we  Guarantee  work  clone  at  our  shop. 

TinnisbrilercamHeCo. 

120  Twelfth  5t. 

GROCERIES,  FRUITS 

and 

VEGETABLES 

854 - Phones - 855 

e.  e.  Gra:/ 

P^ttorney  at 
I^aw) 

Hetoria,  ©regon 

JOHN  A.  MONTGOMERY 

452  Bond  Street 

PLUMBING,  TINNING,  GAS  FITTING  AND  HEATING 

Resident  Agent  “Richmond”  Vacuum  Cleaners,  Gasoline  Lighting 
Systems  and  “Leaders”  Water  Systems 
Fairbanks  Morse  Stationery  Engines  and  Pumping  Plants 


Jewet^  Thp:]l^tre 

From  north  to  south,  from  east  to  west 
People  come  here  to  see  the  best 

IN  PHOTO  PLAYS 

Good  Music  Talented  Singers 


Hstoria  Bational  Bank 

Of  Hetoria,  ©regon 
UNITED  STATES  DEPOSITORY 


The  Indian  Motocyde 

Watch  for  the  1914  Indians  with  38  (Tirty-eightg 

betterments  and 

ELECTRICAL  EQUIPMENT 

Join  the  Indian  Braves  and  Come  Into  Our  Wigwam 

Foard  (Q.  Stokes 

Hardware  Co. 


Erickson — Florist 

Cut  Flowers,  Funeral  Designs,  Roses,  Shrubs 
Ornamental  Trees  and  Vines 
POTTED  PLANTS  A  SPECIALTY 

695  Commercial  Street  Phone  673- J 

Astoria,  Oregon  Agents  Wizard  Fertilizer 


Carl  E.  ^ranseen 

c4storia's  Leading 
bailor 

0pp.  Weinhard  Hotel 
Cor.  12th  &  Duane 


Callaway  millinery 

185  twelfth  St. 

pbone  338 

0pp.  Weinhard  Hotel 
Astoria,  Oregon 


Frank  Vaughan 

D.  D.  S. 

Pythian  Building 
Astoria,  Oregon 


Go  To  Woodfietd's 

for 

PICTURE  FRAMING 

and 

kodak  furnishing 


Ri^ht  and  Wron^ 

From  even  a  slight  impression  of  the  eyes,  comes  a  constant  ner¬ 
vous  strain  which  results  in  headache,  nausea,  nervousness  or  some  kin¬ 
dred  complaint.  . 

Wrong  glasses  will  increase  the  strain,  right  ones  will  relieve  it. 

For  the  right  ones  that  come  here. 

Examination  Free  T.  0.  WITHERS  Established  1900 

Eyesight  Specialist 

510  Commercial  Street  Over  Jewel  Theatre 


W.  A.  SHERMAN 
©enetal  Uneurance 

501  Duane  St. 


STAR  THEATRE 

HIGH  CLASS  VAUDEVILLE 
LATEST  AlSiD  BEST  MOTION  PICTURES 

Performance  Afternoon  and  Evening 
Fine  Amusement,  Good  Music  and  Popular  Prices 
10c  and  5c. 


W.  J.  SCULLEV 

470-472  Commercial  Street 
Dealer  In 

HIGH  GRADE  CUTLERY,  STOVES  AND  RANGES 

Plumbing,,  Tinning,  and  Gas  Fitting  Phone  218 

All  Work  Guaranteed  Hardware,  Plumbing  Goods 


Shoes  You’ll  Like 


543  BOND  STRFET  3  2 


Look  Well  Wear  Well 
Easy  Prices 


543  BONTl  STREET  2  2 


S.  A.  GIMRC 


Copyright  Hart  SchaSber  &  Mux 


The  Balmaccan  is  a  box  back 
coat  worn  by  well  dressed  men,  a 
big  loose,  roomy  coat,  46  inches 
long,  button  through,  a  skeleton 
overcoat  made  by 

Hart  Schaffner 
&  Marx 

P.  A.  STOKES 

This  store  is  the  home  of 

Hart  S'chaffner  &  Marx  clothes 


SEYMOUR 

PAYS  CASH 
FOR  OLD  GOLD 
AND  SILVER 

466  Commercial  St. 

]V,  C  Logan 

D.  D.  s. 

486  ConiiTLercial  St. 

Crystal 

Theatre 

ALWAYS 

SHOWS 

THE  BEST 

632  Commercial  St. 
Phone  892  Astoria,  Ore. 

Imperial  Kestaurant 

THE  HOUSE 
of 

QUALITY  &  SERVICE 

Commercial  St. 


WANTED 


Sfttidents  to  use  Shelby  Mazda  'lights  for  their  study¬ 
ing  at  night.  We  sell  them. 

A.  V.  ALLEN  ,INC. 

Crockery  Dept.  Phone  352-63 


Oregon  Co-Operative  mercantile  Association 

Dealers  in 

STAPLE  AND  FANCY  GROCERIES,  MEATS, 

FARM  PRODUCE  AND  FEED 

Astoria,  Oregon 


127-129  Tenth  St. 


Telephone  157 


We  Carry  a  Complete  Line 
of 

Stall  and  Dean  Goods 

ASTORIA  HARDWARE  COMPANY 


c/llten  Walt  Vaper  &  Vaint  Company 

—7;  Home  *Beautifiers 


Comer  Eleventh  a.nd  ^ond  Streets,  c4storU,  Oregon 


All  the  latest  and  Best  BOOKS 

In  Our  Circulating  Library 
COMPLETE  LINE  OF  SCHOOL  BOOKS 
Magazines  and  Stationery 

UtzinAer’s  News  Stand 


h 
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rFMTND  I  I  that  WISE’S  CLEARANCE  SALE  IS  ON  AND  THAT  YOU  CAN 

lU  KU.JViiWU  Y  “VOTE  FOR.  WOMEN”  IN  WISE’S  GRAFONALA  CONTEST 


